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I Fighting the ghosts
Noti.--- I made M. Oron'p
same year? us, and was nt
with lil extra ordinary

IiIp keen-w- it loclncis.
devouring nei'jry' In t"n

bis difficult duties. For It
remcmbemd that the Hilef or
deTculv pollen wlcldS

and is nllowecl a rnrtuln
NCpt. of cours when a

hepti committed pave
the disgrace of a public

mopthF ago 1 was nnioklng a
hln study, a room hung with
a museum of crime. I saw
up a thick. Iratlier-boiin- d

pages covered with writing,
and there portrait and

drawings. "This is my
began, but suddenly stopped

saw me start.
in my diary." he repeated:

the trouble?"
diary? And you never thought

he retorted
It?"

with a smile: "the
aro all of my Impressions,

r
facts
even know

"
the end of the

1 took up the book and began
once- - and the more I read the

The next morning wo
work, and this series Is tho

K.)

nl the house of Maria mo

, the widow of an old friend,
I was about to leave, when sho

go. I
'

wan I. to spcalr to you.
seen my brother Xavicr of

Why!''
you know nothing of his

marriage?"
word. Who is the fortunate

joke; the matter is serious.
I your advice, and, heaven

probably your help.
lias happened to him.

last fortnight I had
haggard looks; and, alter

him several times, ho

me that he intended to
Gcrmaine .E , a

eighteen; and he, as yon
forty-thre- lie refused to

any explanations, and cut
short with ' the remark

was compelled to marry her.
lew days later, I once nioro

to the subject, he went away
I not seen him since."

sorry for you, " T retorted,
'is not the first man who

fool of himself in that way.
much of ago, and probably

in love. J therefore do not
1 can be of any use to you

you there is a mystery about
scares me. Xavicr "s eyes

1 never saw sueh an
on any one's face. For our

sake, find out what
bottom of it all."
dear friend," I retorted,

IfEditor nothing in what you tell me
that your fears arc justified;

von appeal to our old
I see Xavicr on the matter."

I known Xavicr for some years.
good-nature- easy-goin-

rich fellow, who hod idled
life; he was interested iu

was too lazy and indolont
a racing stable. He never

women's society, and had a
to marriage. That he,
should have fallen in

quite possible; I had seen
of thing occur before. But

Willi a troubled fai'e meant
out of the common.

I not long gathering a few
facts, For the last six

had ceased to frequent
club, and he, a great
had deserted the

a more alarming symptom
he had tnkeu up spiritualism.

came about no one could
and as his former friends

all.
on that score, he had

step was to learn what, J

Gcrmaine E , the girl
to marry; and this

1 heard:
born in Vermont, of French

who had died, leaving her in
noor farmer's family, M.
father's brother, a large

in Toulouse, being!
wrote to these farmers to say

and his wife would adopt, the
aud the money for the

tho United States having
Germaine, then in her 14th

iu France. The girl was
Ignorant, and uncouth in her
but .being remarkably

became very accomplished.
her brilliant aualities, lier
aunt regretted having

She showed herself self-wille- d

she had violent scones
relatives, who left her at

?chool until she was 17; and
a talent for painting, they
to send her to Paris to

art. She 'boarded with two
in the Avcnuo 'Richer, who

to let her come and go
pleased without daring to so
remonstrate with her.

uichts T read works on
and when 1 had crammed

head as much as it could
hold on thnt subject, T went
of Xavicr.
time T could have found him
of the day; but with all his

it was no easy
T dared not call at his bouse
of arousing his suspicion. I

that every Wednesday nicht
at a little restaurant near tho

Station. ,T went
took my sent in a qniet cor

was a queer place, patronized
of tbc spirit-rappin-

getting late, and T was
to fear I should miss Xavicr,

came iu and sat down at a
me. lie gavo a ouick glance

tho ronm, but did not recognize
I noticed a L'rcat change, in him.

i His carrier expression had disap
'! ncarcd. nod now and then he would

draw his fingers through his hair, an
action altogether now to me.

"Hello, old chap!" .1 called out to
him.

lie turned around .and stared at me
in surprise.

"Hello, Goron. what brings you
here?" '

;

"Well, to tell vou the trutn, I am
here on a rather queer errnnd. !omc
with me to the cafe at the corner,
whero we can talk. Torhaps you can
give, me some information."

A quarter of an hour later, when
wo were scaled opposite each other, I

began:
'What am going to say to you

inugt. remain between ourselves. Is
this understood?"

"Perfectly."
"Tho fact is. I'm in a bit of a fix.

For the last three months T have been
investigating a very difficult case,
without being able to find tho slight
est clow. Yesterday I was on tho poinl
of giving it up in "despair, when J

thnt one of my foroign col-

leagues had, through the help of a
medium, obtainod some valuable in-

formation that put him on the right
trail. T decided to make a final at-
tempt, and went to thnt. little restau-
rant, where I hoped to meet a man
who. T know, is well versed in these
matters. My man did not turn up;
but, fortunately, I saw you. and pos-

sibly you may assist me."
"Look hero. Goron," he cried, with

an excitement such as T should not
havo thought was in his nature, "I
can, and will, help yon. Strictly bo
twoeu ourselves, 1 havo gone in for
spiritualism. T have a splendid nio-diu-

for yon, a man called "Roissier,
who assists mo in my researches. Jlo
is now, T dare say, waiting for me at
the restaurant. .1 will bring him
here."

"Hold hard. Xavicr!" T cried. "1
shall be delighted to make the ac-

quaintance of your friend Boissier.
You must, however, remember that it
will never do for mo, tho chief of the
detective police, to lot a stranger
know lhat I havo recourse to the oc
cult, science to detect crime. The
comic, papers would make fine sport
of me. Since you kiudly offer to help
me, only you and T must know of it.
But. if you like, you can introduce
mc to M." Boissier under another name,
always supposing he does not know me
by sight." .

"There is .no fear of that, ' cneu
Xavicr; "Boissier has been all his
life abroad, aud returned to France
only six months ago. I'll fetch him."

A moment, later Xavicr came back,
accompanied by a clean-shave- n man
with a large face. My friend intro-
duced mc 'is M. Martin from Bor-
deaux, and 1 had tho pleasure of shak-
ing Boissier 's fat, flabby hand.

I alleged an engagement, and soon
took my leave, after having made an
appointment with Xavier for the fol-

lowing day.
When we met, Xavier informed me

that BoisHicr would put himself at my
disposal if T. wanted to hold any

with tho other world.
"Boissier," he added, "is a wonder-

ful chap. I havo the greatest confi-
dence iu him, and through him you
will, L am sure, arrive at good re-

sults." Suddenly he turned to me
with the question:

"Have, you heard I am getting mar-
ried f"

"No. I have no time to go into so-

ciety. Let mc congratulate you. Who
is the lady?"

Ho remained silent a moment, ran
his fintrcrs through his hair, and re-

marked:
"Her name is Gcrmaine IS; . Since

vou are interested in spiritualism, I

want vou to make her acquaintance.
You will find her an accomplished girl.
She is voting, very young too young
for inc." he added in almost a whisper.

J nved my friend narrowly and dared
not question him, for I felt T was
nearing tho secret. But he shook his
head, and as wo walked together in
the direction of his house, wo did not
exchange a word, On reaching his
door T wished him good-nigh- t, when he
seized my, arm and said:

"Come in; T want to talk to you."
We went into his smoking room and

his valet had hardly closed the door,
when he exclaimed:'

"Goron. don't go in for spiritualism!
The. human mind cannot stand it. Mine
is giving way under tho strain."

And then T saw in his eyes the
haunted look that had scared his sis-
ter.

T put my hand on his shoulder, and
said soothingly:

"I see you aro fearfully worried.
You know you enn trust me."

With his eyes half shut, as if in a
trance, ho spoko so rapidly that I had
some trouble to follow him.

"Goron, tho future has been re-
vealed to me. I have heard voices,
and they told mo what would happeu.
T will perform great deeds, with tho
help of a woman, my wife, and her
namo is Germaino E . Evil influ-
ences arc at work against me; bnt I
will escape them, thanks to that wom-
an. She. too. has heard the same voices
and must obey their injunctions."

Xavier paused a moment, wiped the
perspiration from his forehead, and
continued in a quieter tone.

"Were it not for these mysterious
commands. I would never marry thatfirl in every way unsuitod to mc.
But it is in the decree of fate. Next
week our bans will be published."

f had been prepared for something
of that sort; but this was much more
scrjotiH than T hnd expocted, and T bo-P"- n

to wonder how much villany Ishould detect before I came to the bot-
tom of the affair.

To reaaon with a man apparentlyunder a kind of spell would havo beenfolly. I therefore refrained from com-
ment, and said:

" I know of cases where persons,
having misunderstood tho words of thespirits, have tested tho accuracy oftheir commands by other means. "Sup-
pose we, loo. make another test?"Xaicr, who had been nervously pa
cing up and down the room, stopped
in front of me.

"No," he cried, "J. have applied a

test, and one thai will put pven your
doubts at rest On the advice of a

friend, T went to a famous fort una-telle-

and tho first thing I heard from
her was that, J would marry Gemini ne.
Don "t smile, Goron. Like you I have
always been skeptical of palmists and
their kind. But I heard of another
well-know- n soothsayer in Lyons, and
when 1 called on lier ?he told me the
identical thing, even went lo Ams-
terdam , lo a woman whose, address
had been given me. and the result was
the same. Can you wonder when I

say that influences are at work?"
"Yes, Xavicr," T criod: "you are

right. Influences arc at work; 'but you
and I" will prove stronger than they!"

Poor Xavier, who, ol course, did not
understand the i n nor moaning of my
words, gazed at mc in astonishment,
and said:

"I want 3"ou to meet Gcrmaine.
Will you dine with us tomorrow night
at, Voisin s, at S o'clock?"

"With pleasure. Bnt romembor that,
as f. too, want to consult tho spirits,
T must, lor tho next fow days, remain
M. Martin, for your fiancpo as well
as for your friend Boissier."

. " Very woll. promise not to make
n mistake," 7n a bitter tone ho add-
ed, "My fiancee, as you will sec, is
emancipated, and does not object to
dining with me in a restaurant without
a chaperon."

As I alighted at Voisin 's a brough-
am drove up with Xavier, Boissier and
AIUc, Gormainc, the latter a idim, pale
girl, with n curious way of looking at
people from the corners of her gray
eyes.

Hlic spoke very little, nor was
Xavior in a mood toalk. Boissier, on
the other hand, was in great form and
talked to everybody, including the
waiters. lie secnicci to have taken a
great liking to me, and, slapping me
on the back, said:

"Martin, 1 shall be delighted to, as-
sist you, if you want any advice from
the other world."

"That is awfully good of .you," T

"tho sooner the bettor, as I
want to get bnck to Bordeaux."

We arranged to meet the following
afternoon at his apartment in the Buo
Blouq; and, at his request, Gormaine
promised to come, too.

"Sho is wonderful!" remarked Bois-
sier: "she seems to command the spir-
its! '

Xavicr and I saw Germaino home,
and wo walked a little way together.

"now long have you known Boi-
ssier?" X asked.

"About six months."
"Was It through him you made Mile.

Germaino 's acquaintance?"
"Yes. I saw her tho iirat time at

tho seance of the S. S. society, where
Boissier had taken me." '

"Do you mind giving mo tho namo
of the fortune-telle- r you consulted hero
in Paris?"

Xavier hesitated a moment.
"Mademoiselle Clementine is her

name."
"Tho woman in the Avenue "

"Yes, Do you know her?"
"No: I know of her." And with

that I wished him good-nigh- t.

When I called at tho Eue Bleue,
Gcrmaine was sitting in a listless atti-tud- o

on the sofa. Boissier was as bois-
terous as ever.

"Come on, Pythonissa," he shouted
to the girl; "mount tripos; our
friend Martin is in a hurry."

Germaino sat down at the table,
placed a piece of paper in front of her,
took up a pencil, and looked at me
from the corners of her eyes, while
Boissier held his hands over her head.
.Having remained a minute in that po-
sition, he beckoned to mo to come close
up to him, and whispered:

"Put your question!"
"T should liko to know," T said,

"whoro Maillard, who died a year ago,
hid tho documents for which his rela-
tives aro searching."

Ger.maino, her eyes half-close- be-
gan to write slowly, and I read: "Ina black bag."

"Where is the bag?" I asked.Again the pencil moved, and wrote:
"In the garden."

'.f5 on with vour questions," said
Boissier.

"No. thank you," I retorted; "you
have given me most valuable informa-
tion: I can act upon that."

The banns of Xavier 's marriage
were fo be published on the 13th; itwas already the 6th, and I shuddered
when I thought how little timo was
lett to me to sift this business.

T went homo and traced my plan.
The investigations I had to make
would take me away from Paris fully
three days; and there remained, there-
fore, only another three days to put
into execution tho scheme which T
trusted would bring everything to
light,

During my absence, T had Boissior
and Germaino watched. On mv re-
turn,! learned that the latter had mot
Xavier twice, but otherwise had not
called anywhere nor received visitors,
with tho exception of Boissier, who
had gone to her house and stayed
there half an hour,

Boissier, on the other hand, had
been very busy, Ho had met Xavier
every day: he had spent an eveniug
at Mile. Clementine's private resi-
dence at Suresncs. He had also been
seen in earnest conversation with two
ladies, who proved to be connected
with Clementine's establishment.
Moreover, ho had dined with an indi-
vidual called Tliviere, who occupied a
bedroom above Boissior's apartment.
This Riviere had once been arrested
on a charge of embezzlement, but had
been discharged.

My scheme was not only a risky
one, but needed elaborate preparation.
I started early by calling on a bach-
elor friend, and obtained his permis-
sion to use bis apartment in the
Place Valois for tho following after-
noon. At my request, ho also instructed
his housekeeper, an elderly woman, toplace herself at my disposal. From
thcro T went to Xavicr.

"Keep yonrnelf free tomorrow," 1

said; 'T will call for vou at 2
o clock "

"What for?" he asked
"I will tell you later. I do not in- -

tend to waste your valuable time; nor
can I afford to loso mine. I suppose
you can trust mo?"

"All right," he sighed, "I'll wait
for you."

I then drove to tho Ttuc Bleue, and
caught Boissier jnst as he was loaving
tho house. When lie saw mo he held
out both hands.

"What cheer, Martin?"
"I am glad I caught you. Professor

Leroy, tho well-know- n spiritualist
from Brussels, is here. Ho has invited
mc to a private seance, and allows me
to bring a few friends. Xavicr is com-
ing, and 1 want you to give us the
pleasure of your company."

"Loroy? Leroy," he replied; "I
never heard that namo. But if Xavier
comes J will join your parl,3'."

"I am snro you will enjoy it. Here
is the address. Three o'clock, sharp."

At the Avenue Klober, Mile. Gcr-
maine told me she had a bad cold, but
would wrap up well and assist at the
seance.

Ab I loft her house. I heard my name
called, and a carriage stopped a few
yards from mo. I recognized Mme.
A , Xavior 's sister,

"My dear Goron," she cried, in an
anxious tone, "how is it I have not
heard from 3'ou? Have you forgotten
your promise?"

"I have forgotten nothing. In order
to help your brother I have oven em-

barked on a strange adventure. Hith-
erto I have had to do with living men;
now I am fighting ghosts."

"My dear friend, please don't mako
fun of me. You do not know how wor-
ried I am about Xavier.

"I give you my word I am speaking
the truth. Ghosts have been blufling
your brother, and thoy tried the same
experiment on mo, giving me news,
from the other world, of a man who
never died, because ho was never born.
There are, apparently, two kinds of
spirits: those who come to tho aid of
criminals; and others, of a more re-
spectable class, who side with the de-

tectives. I have already been intro-
duced to the former, and tomorrow T

Iiodc to meet some friendly ghosts who
will stand by mo like colleagues.
Don't stare at me, madame. Jt all
sounds very strange; but I exaggerate
nothing, it all goes well, I invite my-

self to dine with you tomorrow night,
and vou may then hear a queer story.
An revoir. "

The next day 1. found Xavicr more
peevish than usual. 1 pretended not to
notice this, and when his brougham
drove us lo the Place "Valois, I said:

"Xavier. I have invited you to an
odd performance. Promise mc to keep
vour nerves under control, and not to
utter a word during tho seance until
T irivc you leave. On my part, 1 prom-
ise you that, in all probability, you
will sleep better tonight than you have
for tho last three months. Js is under-
stood?"

Ho nodded assent, and T knew I
could trust him.

When wo reached the Place Valois,
Professor Leroy was arranging the din-in- g

room where the seance was to bo
held.

Wo waited in the drawing room, for
Germaino and Boissier, who arrived
within five minutes of each other; we
thon followed the professor to tho din-
ing room., Tho blinds had boon drawn;
tho cnrtainH closed: and only a small
licrht behind a green glass on tho man-
telpiece shono through the nomi-dark- -

ness.
Leroy bade Xavior and Gcrmaine idt

down in one corner of tho room, and
Boissier and me in the opposite one.

"You will," he begau, "witness
some extraordinary manifestations-Som-

of tho phenomena may even, be
of a startling nature, for I am the first
man who has succeeded in making
persons communicate direct with de-
parted spirits without passing through
tho hands of a medium. Tho experi-
ment is a difficult one, and its success
doponds on the relations that have
existed between the questioner and
the spirit evoked."

Addressing me, he continued:
"Monsieur, I shall begin with you.

Please think of a departed person
with whom you wish to speak."

"T have thought of one," I replied.
The professor laid one hand on my

right shotilder, and, raising tho oilier
iu the air, uttered a fow words in a
weird-soundin- tongue. We waited a
minute, but no response came.

The same experiment was tried with
Xavier and Boissier, but with no bet-
ter results.

"I do not know how to account fori
this," said tho professor, in a vexed
tone. "T have never ret seen the
spirits so hostile. T shall now ask
mademoiselle to recall some ono with
whom she would like to converse."

"T have done so," said Gcrmaine.
The professor then laid his hand on

her shoulder: but the moment ho
lifted the other, a noise burst upon us
as if all Bedlam had been let loose. Tt
lasted only a few seconds, but it made
our very bones leap.

"Good heavens! what was that?"
asked Xavier.

"I don't know." said the professor:
"this is quite new to me. We shall
soon see."

He again touched Gcrmaine, and
once more the deafening din arose,
worse than before.

Xavier and Germainc, looking very
scared, rose from their seats, when
the professor stopped them.

"Sit down." he shouted. " Uark,
the spirits are there; I can hear thorn."

After t silence that seomd oppres-
sive, we hoard a low moan in the dis-
tance, which grew louder as it came
nearer. When it had reached our
room, it stopped. There was another
minute of .suspense, and then a voice,
very far off. called out: "Lily I Lily!"

Gcrmaine started. Sho was deathly
pale. -

Again the voice was heard, but much
nearer.

"Lily! Lilv! Whv have you done
this!"

Gormaine was shaking so I" thought
shu would drop. Then she cried:

"Forgive mc! Forgive, me, Ger-
mainc! 1 promise to atoncl "

Boissier jumped up to go toward her.
I, seized his wrist, and whispered in
his ear:

"I am not Martin; my namo is Gor-
on. If you mako a move or utter a
sound, you are lost!"

The "seanco broko tip in a state of
excitement. Xavier conducted the half-faintin- g

Gcrmaine to the drawing-room- ,
and delivered her into tho caro

of the old housekeeper, who opened
her dress and sprinkled her with water.
After a hysterical fit of crying she
felt bettor.

T went to her and said:
"Mademoiselle, I suppose you would

like to speak to us now?"
"Yes," she replied; "call your

friend Xavier; but. not Boissier."
She shuddered as she mentioned the

name.
f. returned to the dining-room- ,

"ProfesBor," I said, "keep close to

that fellow Boissier till T come back.
If he tries any nonsense clap the hand-
cuffs on him."

"I'll look after him, sir," laughed
tho professor.

Germaino was sitting in an easy-chai- r,

with her eyes closed, the while
Xavier walked about excitedly.

"What docs it all""Hush!" I interrupted him. "You
will hear tho truth now."

Suddenly Gcrmaine went on her
knees before Xavier and soizing one
of his hands, exclaimed:

"I have deceived you! Forgive
mo! "

Beckoning Xavier to remain silent,
I raised the girl from the floor, and
said:

"Whom is he to forgive? Js it Gcr-

maine, "or
"No," she shrieked in a paroxysm

of grief. "Don't speak, L will tell ev-

erything! "
And in broken sentences, mingled

with sobs, she poured out her story;
' My name is Lily Bradley, and 1 am

the daughter of the farmers who took
char go of Germaine when her parents
died. .My father and mother were
very good to her; but Germaine was
sickly, and the doctor said she could
not live long. Then came the letter
of M. E. in Toulouse, proposing to
adopt his nt'oee; and my parents, be-

ing poor, decided to lot me take her
I beggod them not to do this;

Elace. was only 13. and they pressed
me so hard that, 1 consented. 'Pwo
years later Germaine died, and "

"Your parents committed a second
fraud by burying her under your
namo," I said.

"How on earth. Goron, do you
"Keep quiet, Xavier. Please go on,

Miss Lily.1'
"Some time after that my parents

died, too, when one day T received a
visit from that man, Boissier. My
father know him, and I remember his
saving the fellow was a scoundrel.
Somehow, Boissier had got hold of tho
secret, and he threatened to. denounce
me unless I consented to aesist him in
a plot.

"Ho had become intimate with M.
Xavier: aud the plan was that I should
marry M. Xavier, and afterward pay
Boissier a large sum of money. 'He
is rich,' he said, 'and 1 want some of
his money ', If M. Xavier had not gone
in for spiritualism, this conspiracy j

would never have been started. Sev-- 1

eral times I have felt tempted to write
him, an anonymous letter warning him j

against tho plot; but Boissier terror--
izod me, and T dared not risk it. I

have also " ;

She stopped and an expression of
pain came over her face. .

I saw sho was really ill; and as, Tori
several reasons I did not want her to
tro back to where she was 'staving. I '

sent for a cab and asked the house-- 1

keeper to take my card, and convey i

the girl 'to a home managed by one of
mv friends, who would look after her.

Boissior was sitting motionless in the
dinmc room by tho side of the "pro-
fessor" who was rending a morning
paper.

"Tako him to the prefecture, "

T said. "T will sco him tonight
or tomorrow morning."

"Yes. sir. Come along, mv bov, vou
and I will look at a few more ghosfs."

And he led away Boissier. who shiv-
ered with fright, and had not thestrength to utter a syllable.

"Well, Xavier," I exclaimod, when
wo were alone. "What do you think
of our seance? Bather stormy, was itnot?"

"Goron, I am loo much ashumcd of

. HV
myself to daro cviTrTTBPa
foci in a drea,n. Ilm M;i ;'HrW

your iV.loiiaiorr-.'i1- tttHu
io
of

ut on,o t(1 her and iSiM?tremble t0
Jar vou. Ur.e worA . ktoMr i

pottle of .Houton R iS'RI

when Xavip? "aH.smok, djBP
clew1 iC'rifl'1 Hj
all vcrv stmnhT'ri-- ' IU IaHy
in tbc cotiwA o' ; thii VBf-woul-

be only half theenmrs ommitted. You
uncomfortable: 0hpi
ken in ln; von.

' ' Vour ease is divuicl u.BThe f;rst. I
is of childish ?inXi!y
fake. In. voier, you uJWhupon to marry' thai Vemanate from pSHt

n surprised mSn
o jjlW

should nave f.iHon
trap. As to thWr rroSrf
savors in Paris Brnwel, JJiW.dam, lev
same gang rvafBoSS?M;
you the addresses of tkrJM,,
Clementine, warned bv Bm'SVr fr- - staff to the plict $

"Th" second part of J0W (hJating more particularly to Vmwas more subtle, and. Tmt Ssome troublp. She, T Mt iHvot of the affair, and on I rKmy attention. Hor hnn,s ircHtfirst, clew. Jn a suspicion. uWBperl everything.
"Here was a ojr, the ditrliH

parents, m'th a n?irofW4can hands! I havo i)cen totfl.otates and have noticed fb rH"tie3 of the hundfi in that ccl''elsewhere. Her bauds hwntMH
began to fancy they did no tVher. Aud that was mr statfuiB,"'" f went to oiiIoujc; wttSIB
and Madame E , whobidHH-
their niece, and had a profitiH
with them. Ther showed me tkH':
traifs of Oerniaina's pswlFM'.
types of the Latin race; 8ndlUHi"
from thorn that tho BrtdlmH.
farmers who at ono tima tcotBl-- '
of Germaine, also had a )iillB
ter. On mv return o Paris VM
municated bv cable with ibeJbwauthorities, and with sdmitiyiBi
lesy- - thoy replied the second tijMTT?
Lily Bradley and her parrattK;
doad, iK

"The conviction then itohipW
that vour fiancee was not fttH-'- ,

but the fanner's child; my cefK'
to tost the truth was to orci:iiiK
ance, and without play ypoa f
turn the tables upon thon
spiritualism to yoo. YfK
what happened. Leroy is l EL.
men. Ifi.i father wits a '?ir'!"Hrf
who tanghL his son vcntriloqaRr

" A a to that terrible nobtJHfcr
it is produced by smearin? IvrHrrG
nlanks with ioin. and rabln'tfHK
violently against one another.'Bj

Xavicr and I had a violut IBl""
about the wretched Boijiifr. .'Q,the next morning mr friend

me. and told mo that thii msttajHCT't
not go further, ou account J'HiI
"scandal." How I hate tWijgj:
How nianv primes have,
knowledge, remained ncpiimiitfcuig
cause the victims, belondnf Jm il
higher classes, dreaded JKttI,
termed the "scandal." MadinuW,
too. came to the rcs"iie, "VKfaj
sorrow. I had to let the fellofKft.

For all thai, veneeance "BiMi
Boissier. When he returned WB.
found the man Kiviere Mi W e

onen his trunk, stolen all mi IBrnj
and disappeared. , JVta

Two venrs later I rs.'Psier among a lot of yagabondi WHto
lice had found huddled towts ,

shed near tho Central msrwivpit
had beeanie u liornblo tneti. '(iTei

M. E and Ida wife wJM. T

of Lilv Bradley.. ''IJIJafterward, the nr bad

had also been sinned '"jjBbV
once befriended her, ther

throw her upon the world.
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